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A man may hae an honest heart3
Tho? poortith hourly stare him;

A man may tak a neebor's part.
Yet hae nae cash to spare him*

V.

Ay free3 aff han' your story tellj

When wi? a bosom crony;
But still keep something to yoursel

Ye scarcely tell to ony.
Conceal yoursel as weeFs ye can

Frae critical dissection i
But keek thro ev'ry other man?

Wi* sharpened sly inspection^

VI.

The sacred lowe os weel-plac'd Iove9

Luxuriantly indulge it;
But never tempt ths illicit rove,

ThoJ naething should divulge it:
I wave the quantum o' the sin.

The hazard of concealing;
Bat och ! it hardens a' within,

And petrifies the feeling!

VII